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THE following pages were 75-ritten 

by Xrs. STODDARD, a lady of this city, 

who, for many months, was daily con- 

yersltnt Ts-ith the christian child \\-hose 

brief earthly history they illustrate. It 

was her privilege t o  watch the dawn and 

groxth of her piety, t o  minister at her 

bedside during the days and nights of her 

illness, to listen to her last words of hope 

and faith, and, when the closing scene 

was orer, to  be cheered in her sorrow 

by the thought of one who had groiin 



~ so dear to her as at length safe home 

forever in hearen. The memoirs here 

~ 

~ 



sation and instruction; and, in sereral 

instances they have already been sancti- 

fied to the awakening and conversion of 

sods. It is vith the conviction that 

these memoirs haw thus been blessed 

of’God that they are now published, and 

hopefully cnst forth into a nider sphere 

of usefulness. Even the humblest spir- 

itual means may, by the divine blessing, 

achiere great and glorious ends; and 

this infant saint, so early taken away 

from earth, may yet, by lier faith, speak 

7%-oi-ds of spiritual life to many souls, and 

be a ministering angel to many who shall 

be heirs of sal\-ntion. Let u s  hope and 

believe, that in God’s Tags, vhioh are 

not as our ways, this plant which our 

3 
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heavenly Father had planted, and T%-hich i 

seemed to hare been cut off in the bud, 

ma>-, by and by, be clearly seen to have 1 
borne abuiidant fruit, -that a human 

life, to  our now imperfect rision, all un- 

finished and incomplete, may, by the 

revelations of another n-orld, be seen to 

have fulfilled all the great ends of its 

being. 
J. L. LIPTCOLF. 

Bnorvs UXIPBBEITY, PROVIDENOE, 
Smrsnnm, 1655. 



~ sainted child who forms the sub- 

ject of the following narratire, I 



PREFACE. 

some account of her relig- 

ious exercises before her sickness 

and during her last hours, hoping 1 1  that, through the blessing of the 

1 ' great Shepherd, other tender lambs 

' ,  niny be draan by her own smeet 

invitation unto Him, and gathered 

into His fold. 
M s ' I  
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S A F E  H O X E .  

I BECANE scqnaiiited \vitIi Faniiie 
iXenyoii during tho spring of 1852, at 
n-liich time I occupied n i th  licr nid- 
owed inotlier a small cottage. At our 
first acqimintaiico, I  as struck wit!i 
the expression of docp solemnity that I 
rested npon her couiitciiance, and also 
v i t l i  tlie smctiiess of her inaiiiien. , 
6!ie seemed to ]lave a prefereiicc for ' 

1 1  --- e 03 _ _ _ _ _ ~ ~  
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‘ 1  one of my rooms, and often sat there 
for Iiours together, apparently mapped 
i i i  deep tlionglit, soinetimes expressing 
to me the fear, that as she lored the 

’ oiir kiiidness by coining too often. I 
‘ 1  assnred lier that I loxed to hare lier 

with me, and that slie mas melcoine to 
occupy it  whenmer slie pleased. She 
told me oiie day it n-as the room her 

ness, and in nliicli 110 breathed liis last. 
Giring me at that tiine an acconnt of 
Ins sufferings and deatli, die asked, in a 
most touching inannor, ‘( Do yon th in l~  
lie conld, on that sick bed, under so 1 

1 iniicli suffering, be born again and go 
1 to 1ieaT-eii ? I used to pray for Inm,” 

rooin so  ell slie might intrude npoii 

dear father occupied dining liis sick- 

I 1  

slio said, “aiid read the Bible to Iiim, I l  
.r-S GO 
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and he pias seiisible that he could not 
recover.” She desired me to be very 
candid in my roplp to tliis qnestion. I 
told linr that God ~vas  as aiilc to con- 
rert  him as He n7as tlie poor thief upon 
the cross. Looking into my face, while 
tlie tears filled those beautiful eyes so 
soon to close in death, she said with 
great earnestness, ‘<I 40 not wish to 
put off repentance iuitil my deatli-bed.” 
I bless God for the bright a i d  consoling 
evidence that she did not, and I hum- 
bly pray that, shonld this narrative fall 
into the hands of any who have not get 
giren their yoiiiig liearts to Eim, they 
will seek the Lord in their youth, and 
with her fiiid him to the joy arid re- 
joicing of their souls. She was then 
not quite nine years of age. I asked 

I 



her horn long slie had been interested 
in the solemii truths of God’s rord .  
‘< I always lored to pray, aiid to attend 
the Sabbath School,” she replied; ‘<but 
at  my father’s death, I promised my 
Sabbath Scliool teacher, r h o  wits wry  
faitliful to me, that I n-onld tlieii give 
my heart to  God.” 

A fcm days after this coiiyersation, 
Faiiiiie came to me rritli a rery sad 
face. ‘‘ I hare come to ask a very great 
faxor of yon,” elre said. I replied, (‘ I 
hope it is one that I shall be able to 
grant yon.” “ I r i s h , ”   as lier aiisrrer, 
‘‘ that you vonld talk a i t h  iny mother, 
and monld ask her if slie would he 
ready to die, should she he called away 
as suddeiily as m s  my father; for I 
lime heeii thinkiiig,” s:ie added, ( ( i f  I 

-__ 
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ever reach heaven, and do not find my 
father there, and mother does not come, 
ldiat shall I do ? ” “ Yon ail1 forever 
praise God that you are so happy as to 
get there rowself,” I replied. “ Yes,” 
she said, “but  I sliall mish to see my 
dear father and mother there also.” I 
related this conversation to her mother, 
mho told me many things of the dear 
child, leading xis both to feel that she 
x-as fast ripening for the eternal world. 



good and happy children. She a h a y s  
preferred religious books to  aiiy others, I i 
and read them apparently mith as much 

For iiitercst as any advanced Christian. 
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cliristiaii socicty slie inaiiifested tlie 
same prefereiicc, aiid as ofteii as her 
liealtli ii-odd a l lo~~- ,  ciiibraced every 
opportuiiitj- of attciidiiig ewiiiiig me& 
iiigs. 111 the fall of 1853 die attended 
vitli ine a ineetiiig for conference aiid 
prayer, nliicli slie iievcr seemed to for- 
get. There mcre iiiany yoiiiig coiiverts 
presciit, aiid lier sjmpatlij- Tvith thein 
\!-as sceii in licr o~v i i  expressim face aiid 
t:arful c p  Oil our v a y  lioiiie die 
spoke of the incetiiig as a Iiea~eiily 
place; '<The coimrts," said die, ( (  es- 
pressed in>- feeliiigs and prajed ont my 
secret desires to God, and d e n  tliey 
saiig, 'Dear Lord, remember me,' I 
prayed, dear Lord, remember iiie; a id  
soinetliiiig kept wliisperiiig in my bosom, 
I do remember tliee. 7Tss tiiis," she' 



question opeiied a s ide  field of coiirer- 
sation for me, and I could no longer 
doubt that God s as mainfesting him- 
self to her as He does not unto t h o  I world. The same month she attended I 

the Sabbath school concert, a prir ilege 
for rihich she expressed her gratitude, 
as it might, she thought, be her last. 
So it proi ed to be. 

I often found her awake late at iiight. 
Olio ewmiig, I inquired ~ l i y  die 11 as 
not asleep, it heing past eleven o’clock. 
‘(I have a great deal to think of,” she 
replied, “besides saying the Lord’s 
prayer; all the sins of the past day 
come up  before me, and I innst confess 
them to God and beg for pardon. To- 
mg!it,” she added, ( (  I hare kept aaake 

‘ I  
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longer than usual, for I hare prayed 
more for my pastor, and for all the 
clmrch and Sabbath school ; I n-ant to 
see a reriral, that the chi1dre:i may bc 
coiirerted, aiid that I iiiaj- be coiimrted 
myself.” Before I loft her, she re- 
qnested me to pray with her for the 
saine things. 

Fsiiiiie lox-ed her school-mates rory 
mncli, aiid mould ofteii spread her little 
table niider the shady trees iii the cot- 
tage j-ard. Aftcr partaking of their 
liumble mod, she \nndd read and ex- 
plain the Bible to them, a i d  mith them 
iuiite in siiigiiig their little liymiis. I 
liar-e ofteii listeiied n i th  snrprise t o  
tliese instrnotions! eriiicing EO great 
maturitr of character. O m  plenssiit 
spring day, she told tlioin she ~rould 

3 
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hare the yard fitted up v i th  a flover 
, garden, arid promised them slie rrould 

have pic-nics and school-ineetings there 
every Saturday. I t  rronid illdeed be 
xrell if xF-e vould all regard the lriiid 
admonition : ‘( Eoast not thyself of 
to-morrov, for tlion ltiiomest iiot rdiat 
a day may bring forth.” Little did 
she, or aiiy of us imagine that the 
next June grass TTould corer lier grare, 
and that upoii i t  July flon-era vould 
blossom. 

3 



church, slie read her Bible, and, as far 
as slie m s  able, religious books. She ' ~ sceinedl-eij soleinn and full of thought. 

l One S a l h t l i  inoniiiig, nlien slie liad 
1 partially regained lier health, slie rras 

left at  lioine by lier mother. I liad 
offored to do aiiytliiiig for her tliat slie ' desired, and liad  in^ ited lier to sit 71 itli 



CD 
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me in her favorite room: Iiopiiig that I 
might oscertaiii tlic state of lier miiid, 
as we had iiot had aiiy coiiversatioii 

After all had 
gone, I mii t  to licr room for her, but 
she expressed a rrish to he alone a 
short time, aiid then, she said, she 

i would come up. I rraited uiitil nearly 

I 110011, and tlieii went agaiii for her. I 
found lier lriiig 011 the lounge, iyitli 
a chair filled 15-ith books at lier side ; ~ 1 
her Bible lying open 011 Iier bosom, her I 
dress aiid pillow quite. moist, and licr 
eyes w r y  red, as if she had beeii 

together for some time. 

vreepiiig soine time. I said, (‘ Fainiie, 
I do iiot like to disturb you, aiid haw 

yon.” ‘ 6  I nas so much iiiterested iii ~ I 

~ reading my Bible,” she replied, ‘( that ’ 1 

Tmited a long time before coiniiig for 

> E2 
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I coiicluded iiot to come.” “ h i d  what 
part of the good book has my little 
girl been reading?” I asked. She burst 
into tears as she said, “ I  have been 
reading about the sufferiiigs of tlie 
dear SaT-iour in the gardeii aiid iipoii 
the cross. Oh, those cruel tlioriis, 1 i 0 ~  
tliep must h a e  hurt liis temples! 
Hori could tliep be so xicked! Iiorr 
conld lie liaiig so lorig upon tlie cross 
a i d  tlieii call upon his Father to for- 
gn e thein ! biid all this he suffered 
for me! I wish I had nerer been a 
si:iiier. I hope I shall iierer sin agaiii ; 
I iieier mil, if I caii lielp it.” 
-ray, she talked for some time, espress- 
ing deep penitence for lier sins, and 
humble faith in lier djing Lord and 
Saviour. 

111 tliis 1 

~~ 

I felt that I mas on ~ioly 1 1  
I 1  
3 
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ground, and that my n-ords slionld be 
few. Christ was n-orking like himself, 
verifying his own promises: ( ( I f  I go 
away, I u;ill send the Comforter, e w n  
the Spirit of Truth, d i o m  the world 
cannot receive :” and (‘ mlieii He, the 
Spirit of Truth, is come, He  will gnide 
you into all truth.” He was doubtless 
leading her, yoiiiig as she wx, into all 
truth. The dear child had been alone, 
as she had xished, during these liours; 
and yet not alone, for liearenly com- 
pany had heen with her, a i d  had made 
her chamber bright and Iiols Kith their 
preseiice. It seemed to me that I sari-, 

with the eye of faith, Jacob’s ladder, 
and the angels of God ascending and 
descending upoii it. Why not? Are 
tliej- not all ministeriiig spirits, sent 



- 
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forth to  minister for them who shall 
be heirs of salvation! did the dear 
Saviour said: “Thcre is joy  in the 
presence of the angels in HeaT-cn orer 
one sinner that repentetli.” Pcrliaps 
at this moment, 

“ Command was to some seraph given, 
To seal that child an heir of Heaven.” 

I told her she FSS in a holy placc ; that 
God’s Spirit m s  Fit11 her, appl-ing to 
her lieart the truth of His T o r d ,  and 
rerealing to lier the r a y  of life arid 
salvation through the sufferings of His 
veil beloTed Son. I did not like to 
intrude upon her sacred joy, and said 
I rronld leave her. She reaclicd o a t  
her little feeble arm, and drew me to- 
m r d s  lier to kiss me, saying, “ I  lore 

B 
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you and everybody else.” As I Talked 
through the room, God’s mord to Xoses 
came to my mind: “Put off thy shoes 
from off thy feet, for the place diereon 
thou standest is holy gronnd.” I re- 
tired to her fa77orite room, vhere her 
filtlier died, to thank my Heavenly 
Father for redeeming grace and dying 
love, aud to mourn that my orrn heart 
mas so hard, rrhile that of the dear 
child I had left mas melted, as David 
says, like wax r i th in  her. I did not 
tell her mother, or any one, how we 
had spent that Sabbath morning; but 
I mas satisfied that this srrcet child rras 
truly converted, and h e m  then vhat 
i t  Jvas to pass from death unto life, if 
she had nerer knon-n it bcfwe. I 
h e w  time xTould make all things mail- 
___ - 
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~ ~ ifcst. Let me liere say a Tvord to tilo 
~ 1 Sabbatli sciiool teoclier. GeIiolc1 tlic 

hlcssiiig of God o n  your lal>ors. Tliaiilr 
Hiin; take couragc, oiid press formud. 
H e  lias proiiiised to blcss tlic tenciiiiigs 
of 13s Vord  even to tlie eiid of time. 

Faiiiiic partially recomred from this 
sickiicss, aiid sooii left liomc on a visit. 
I missed her rer- mucli, aiid con- 
stantly pra-ed for her, that slic miglit 
be kept by the poircr of God tlirongh 
faitli wito salrstioii. Sometimes I 
thonglit I i ~ o u l d  inform soiiie of tiic 
church or Sabbath school of the secret 
71-orkiiigs of God's Spirit T<-itll one of 
their number, but her cliildlike YO- 

qnest, U never tell aiiy oiie d i a t  I soj- 
to you," deterred me. She seemed 
i i i i d h g  tliat xinter to confide iii any 



one but me, and I felt that I nils of 
all t he  most uiifit and uiirrortlig- to be 
her coiuiecllor, or to lead her to God. 
lint He kacir all about it, a id  adapted 
His mcrciea to her special necessities. 



U X ~ B L E  to go out during the screre 
wiiitcr, Fnnnie pi as denied the kind 
instrnctions of the Sabbath school at a 
time x lieii she most needed them, and 
maiiy a cold stormp Sabbath morning 
1iaT-e I seen the tears streaming down 
lier little pale cheeks, as she saw she 
must remain at home. On the retnm 
of Spring, she commenced attending 
school again. -1 kible was then pre- 

8 



sciited her, and I shall ncrcr forget the 
look of delight Tritli rvliicli slio came 
riiiniiiig to sliorv i t  to me. Kothiiig 
coii1J 11x7-e plcasecl lier better, aiid 
iiight aiid day i t  ~ r a s  her coiistant coin- 
P” Though niiicli iinprored iii 
liaIt!i, her inotlier often espressed tho 
f:ar that the dcar child m s  not loiig 
€or tliis v-orld; so great a change liad 
coino orer lier. She m e  pcrfectly 
obedieiit, w r y  serious, aiid diligeiit t o  

i i i ipmc e r e r -  incmeiit t o  the best ad- 
vaiitagc. Hcr iiiiiid seeiiied ever to 
s o u  upvards. She .son!d gothcr all 
thz cllilrlreii of the iieiglihorhood ahout 

mectiiig” n-i~li tlicm, so 
tliat she iiiiglit have ail opportunity of 
talking u;ith d;cin ahont God and 
lieawn, aiid the iieed of a preparation 

_______ 
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for tlie judgmeiif. As she vas  loolriiig 
at the record of deaths iii niy Bible 
oiie day, she observed, “You harc lost 
iiearly all yonr family.” I said yes, 
aiid I Tished she \ronld be my little 
girl, for I was very 1o:iely. Opening 
the Bible agaiii, she replied, “You can 
record my death liere, Xrs. S--, 
\vlieii I am gone, and you may mi te  
a rerse under it.” “Why do you 
inalw that request, my child,” I asked, 
“-rlieii you are so well aiid able to go 
to school? ’’ (i Oh, I aliall never live to 
poi+- up,’’ was lier reply, ( (and  nlieii 
I ain gone, record my death here,” 
pointing to the place ;-(‘and .sliat 
verse will you Trrite ? ” “ What death 
d l  Faiiiiie die,-the death of tlie 
righteous?” “Oh, yes,” die promptly 



I will mi te  these lines: 

‘31)- flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trump of God shall sound; 
Then burst the tomb in w e e t  surprise, 
And in mj- Saviour’s image rise.’ ” 

“That -,Todd be just what I would 
write,” she replied. I expressed the 
hope that I might not be called to 

and be a blessing to her mother, tho 
church, and tlie world ; hut she made 
ine promise, should she be taken away, 
that I would comfort her mother all I 





we do ? We could oiily pray aiid liope 
for the best. A11 she had erer said 
to me about dyiiig came fresh to nij- 
mind, aiid the tears ivith it. I fomid 
I had indeed loved her as inj- omii 
child. I said nothing to her about 
death; but she did not nait  for 11s to 
break the solemii snlsject to licr ; die 
calmly took that upon herself. 
d few days after her coiifiiieiiieiit to  

lier bed, her mother came to i n j  room, 

’ 
i 



 as. “ I  expect,” slie replied, “that 
God is goiiig to take me liome sooii, 
aiid I waiit you to lie \-erg’ Itiiid to  my 
dear motlicr, x-lieii I am FO:IC; do all 
yon caii t o  comfort her, die nil1 be left 
so wry 1o:iely.” ‘<Do yoti feel willing, 
Fa:i:iie, to go?” I asked. “011, p! 
all hit  leaving poor dear mother all 
alone,”  as lier reply. “ Do tlie best 
yon can rrlieii die is so sad, and don’t 
cry x-lieii she does, Init say to her, Lit- 
tle Faiiiiie is in lieareii iiov. a i d  TTe 

\Till get ready to go aiid meet her 
there.” I said to her, ‘‘I do iiot feel 
d l i i i g  to give you up myself; lion, 
can I conifnrt your motlier?” dp 
pareiitly much snrprised, she asked, 
“ When p n  pray, do you sa?, Thy 
d l  be done in earth as it is iii 

~ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  
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Iieawn?’ ” I told lier I prajed iii that 
way. ‘i Tel l ,  tlieii, do IOU meaii d i a t  
you sa I?  if p i  do iiot,” she added, 
”iierer prar so again. If you are 
iiot nilliiig that God‘s Fill should be 
done iii all things, you can iierer go 
t o  liea~eii, for tliers d l  be nolie in 
hear-eii rrho were not coilforined to tho 
will of God oil earth.“ I asked her t o  
pray for me, that 1 might be eiialiled 
to  bow iii sitbiiiissiou to  God’s d l ,  
and she promised me that she r5-onld. 
To lose her mnjself, aiid to see lier poor 
mother so bereared seemed, I told lier, 
like taking a m y  the  strings that bound 
around my heart. “ God knom That 
is for the best,” she replied. ‘‘ I had 
bettzr be taken array than my motlier ; 
she rrould have a mother, bnt I shoiild 



P. 3 
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i !  
be left a poor little orpiiaii gi$ iiot old 1 ,  0 
eiioiiyli to get iiiy liviiig.” I iiiqiiircd 

~ o r l d ,  I told her, sceiiied lieantifill t o  1 
chi ldr~n  peiirrally a t  lier ago, ~r l io  , 

if she linil iio debire to l i w ?  The 

liad iiot felt the tliorii witli tlie rose. 

tlie poor, j n i i  liiiow the Bible says, ~ 

wniild p i  like to  lire a i d  bc ricli ? ”  , I  

eariiestiiaes; ‘( tliat wonld take my heart ~ ’~ 

“ 011 110, no iiideed! ” die replied, TT-itli 

all fruni my Yariour. The ricli do iiot ‘ I  
tiiiiik iiincli alwiit ~ o d ,  only a w r ~  ~ ’ 
f e v  of t1iem.” ~5 If you c o i i ~  l ie  iii jiist ~ 

coinfortable circumstaiices,” I asked, ~ 

“v-onld ynii not like to gro~v 1111 a i d  El i -  1 
1 1  

joy life aiid religion also?” She c1o:ed ) I  
her eyos for soiiie time, tlieii opeiiiiig 1 

~~ 

is dcspiied ~ J T  his iieiglibor.” “ TYell, ! I  ~l 

-- 
73 G 3  



forgiven m e  nij sills, yrs, all in? &I,-. 

I liare iiever secii Him, Imt I love 
Hiin, a id  I wuit  to see Hiin. I want 
to go and lir-e in His hosom. I sliall 
go riglit to ITis I)oconl vlleii I die.” 

The liest clay Faiiiiie continued this 
conrervatioii. ‘<I am glad,” die said, 
( (  that I a111 poor, for 11- natnrc I am 

i , 
I 
~ 

~ 

minded her of the apostle’s vords : 
‘ l  Hatli not God clioseii the poor of this 
~ o r l d  rich iii faith, arid heirs of His 
kingclom.” ‘( Yes,” slie mid, “ llint is ~ 

aliet I i v i d  to gct hold of, iiiore faith. 
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I ha~-o a little, bnt I x u i t  to  be r i c h  in 
hitli, for soiiictiincs I think I hare iiot 
ciiong:i to save me.” I begged her 
not to gire -ray to doubts and fears, 
j n e t  as die Tms alniost in siglit of tlie 
IieaT-enly citj-. God, I told her, i ~ o u l d  
gire lier all the faith she needed, and 
every other clirirtian grace, if she 
~ ~ o u l d  look to Hiin for it. As lier 
body g r m  TTcsBer, licr mind might 
not continuo as elcar and strong as 
it had been, but God. I asenred lier, 
uewr eliaiigcd. She must iiot fear, 
bnt look riglit to tlie clear Parionr. 
He >T-ould shield her from all the fiery 
darts of tlie enemy, and make all 
licr bed in lier Pickness. Tliinking it 
might be a great comfort if one or 
more of her christian friends aonld  ’ 

~ *.? _ ”  -c 
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come aiid pray with her, I iiiyiiired 
if she n-ould not like to  see some of 
the church or Sabbath scliool that 
die knew and lored. She expressed a 
1%-ish to see. lier pastor aiid Sabbath 
school teacher, hut  they --ere both out 
of the city. TTe sent for Xr. and 
Xrs. D-, bnt before the!- came, her 
streiigtli begaii to fail very much, aid 
her mind to x u d e r ,  thoagli at tinies 
reasoii n-ould return, aiid she moiild 
be wry bright for soine time. 



THE “SETr 1 I N I Z E T T . ~ ’ * X D  TXB “Snw JLn”SALd~L’-  

-TBE BEAUTIFUL ASGEL, AID IBE A>SI\LR TO 

Pnlrua --BuBhlI8sIox TD c-OD’s WILL - FA,-ilL3 

DESILiE IIIAT H E B  DEATS N A Y  BE BLISSBU TO 

OHILDBEX-XER NEEBAOPS TO LlER 6 r s D ~ Y  SCHOOL 

T&*CBER i Z D  CLA8J---BIBLE NLBDISUB WITH FAN. 

3IE. 

ABOUT ten days before her death, 
her mother told me Faiiiiie liad bczii 
prnyiiig a loiig time for the Sabbath 
scliool. As I eat beside her one even- 
ing, she inquired, (‘ IThy are yon so 
u i id l i i ig  to give mc up ‘f ” I told her 
that since v e  had moved into our ilcx- 
tenement, so much nearer her Sahhatll 
school, I lisd anticipated nmch pleas- 
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ure in atteiidiag ereiiing meetings with 
her, if her health r o d d  permit. “ I 
sliall soon more iiito a new tenement,” 
she replied, oiie strong, large, and 
beautiful, large enough for you all ; 
you mill not need to fit that up as you 
have this. It is all ready for you, arid 
when once in it, you m-ill never have 
to more out.” “ Has it golden streets 
arid gates of pearl? I asked.” “ Yes.” 
‘(Well> then, Fannie, it must be the city 
of the Xerr Jerusalem.” TTith a smile, 
she said, ‘‘ I tliouglit you Trould Bno~r- 
nliere it m s .  There Trill be 110 sick- 
ness there, nor sorron-, nor sin, nor 
death. But before I go, I shall pras 
that God vill take care of yon, and 
coinfort your hearts v-lien I ain gone, 
aiid fit aiid prepare you to meet me iii 



1 ing some one, saying, “Yes, I r i l l  
collie ; I am coming sooii.” ( (To 
vlioni is Failltie talking?” I inqnired. 
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m x e  yon saying, ‘ I d l  come ? ’ ” “ To 
tliat beantiful angel,” she replied, that 
stood at the foot of my bed and beck- 
oned me to come; did yon not see 
h i m ? ”  I told lier I did not, bat  I 
liad felt a Tery solemn sensation come 
over me, as I entered the room. “ Do 
angels erer risit sick rooms,” she in- 
quired. I told her doubtless they 
ofteii did, but Tere seldom seen by 
mortal eyes. “I 1iaT.e been afraid,” 
she said, “that I should lose Ileayen at 
last.” ‘( HOT can you,” I asked, ‘‘ iii- 
dnlge s3nch fears, when God has giren 
you so abnndant evidence that you are 
His, and that you d l  be wit11 Hiin in 
those blessed mansions, ~hhich he has 
gone to prepare for those that 1o-i-e 
Him ? TThy do you fear that yon shall 
_ _ _ _ _ ~ ~  ~ 



mates n ~ u l d  think so. I tliouglit more 
about i t  that moriiiiig than I did of 
my lessoil. Oh, ~ O T Y  Ticked I was. 

, I hare been praying for God to forgive 

9 

:: 
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clo iiot wish to 1iI-e aiiy loiiyer iii this 
proud, >FicBed ~vorld. I aiii afraid I 
slioiild grov proitd aiid forget iiiy Sa- 
viorir.” I told lier God was able to 
keep her froni falliiig, niid that die 
iiiiglit l iw to do a great deal of good 
in tlie aorld. “If God ~rislies iiie to 
lim,” die replied, ‘( He caii rake iiie 
up agaiit ; if he docs ~ i o t ,  I Iiope iiiy 
death iiiay be the iiicaii.s of doiiig 
good.” “ I11 what vay  iiiny yoiir dcatli 
do good?” I aslred. ‘< You liiiow,” 
slic said, ‘< l iuv tiiucli I lore all tlie 
cliildreii, &id 1 1 0 7 ~  iiincli tlicy lore iiie; 
\dim I am gone, they vil l  kiiow that 
tiicy caii nei-er see iiie agaiii iii this 
world, and I hope they vrill get ready 
to m o t  nie ~vliore ITC sliall i i cxr  inore 
put. Yes, I do hope tlicy will remein- 



Tmice of a Sabbath morning, befoEc 
lier death, Faiiiiie espressod tlie’liopc 
that her teacher aiid class would not 
forget lier, x-lieii slie xas laid in the 
cold giave. I want J-OLI,’’ die said: 
“ t o  take my iiem Bible, and go to 1 
iny class, and ask iny &mAier to let 1 
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nit loved thein 011 earth, a d  n-ill love 
1 tliein iii 1ieax.eii. I bilollia iilw to come 
1 tliere, come SablJatli iiioriiiiig, ii1w an ' angel, axid tliey not I ~ n o v  it, aiid liorer 

orer them lrliile tliey are atteiidiiig to 
~ their lessoii. But I do iiot vidi  tlieiii 

to w e p  hccanse I I ia~-e gone to my 
Sariour. If I tlionyht t h y  ~vou ld ,  I 
shonld wmt to  sing to thcin, 

'Shed not a tear o'er your friend's earl>- bier; 

~ 

' 

\Veep not for her when ahe'a gone.'" 

About this time Paiiiiic greatly 1'0- 
rired and seemed t o  irisli to  talk all 
the time, as if die felt that she lind n 
great deal to sa:, aiid bnt a little \\-Me 
to say it in. She vould talk to lier 

m y s  niiderstaiid That die  said. 

I1 

Fatehers, altliougli tlioy could ]lot al- 
One 
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nioriiitig I foutid her in tears, aiid 
iiiquired v h t  3-as the matter. ‘( 0, 
3Irs. S-,” she replied, “there is 
poor Faniiio’s Biblc. I Itare just had 
i t  laid 011 the bad, my dear noiv Bible. 
I caii only look at it. I shall iierer 
read i t  again. I did lo\-e to read it  
~1ihe:i I could see, but i i o ~  I cannot 
distiiignish oiie word from another.” 
I asked her if she vTas able to listeii to 
me. ‘< Yes,” die  said, “ I  wish you 
rroulcl read, aiid sp?nB Iorr and dis- 
tinctly, so that I can uiiderstarid you.” 
I iiiquired if dio had a prefereiice for 
any pwticular chapter. ‘‘ No,” she 
said, “ i t  is all so good, you may read 
the first place at w!rich you open.” I 
oqened at 2 Cor. 17. : “ We knorr, that 
if our earthly Iiouse of this tabeniacle 
- 
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vere diseolred, Tve lisro a building of 
God, a liousc not msdo rrirh hands, 
eternal in llie lieaT-ens.” ‘$That is 
just riglit for inc!” she exclaimed;” 
( (  nil1 yo“ please read the %-hole chap- 
ter ? ” 



6 lj sg i t X 23 P )J c It t 12. 
I F*XNIEB lJ0Dir.Y 87FI.ERINCS. AXD nlEXT.hl JOY- 

i RISE aAPIDLY-zBBCF, HER ,roTXEB To B E  
, W I L L I I D  TO OITB HER UP-YP LAST COSTERSL. 

TIOS WITH I.APNIE-XECo(lIITIO2i OP FRIEZDD IT 
REAYEI, AND THE RESDXXIOTlOT. , ~ 

I 

~ THE iiest day, as Faiiiiie liad her 
~ reason, I read the last three chapters ’ of the Rerelatioii to her. Slie seemed 

inncli iiiterested in them, and espressed 1 ,  

1 ,  her desire to get to that happy place, 
where, die said, “there is no sickiiess 
or paiii, aiid vliere poor Fannie’s 
liead will iiot ache EO bad.” “Does 
Little Faiiiiie suffer rery innch,” I 

% 



asked. “011, yes,” die replied; :‘I 
ain goiiig lioinc i i ov  ai: fast as I can ; 
but tlic ~\-a! is iiot so esiy, I can tell 
yon, for ni>- poor licad tells for it at  
c ~ c r y  step.” S i c  >yo-ould oftcii csclaiiii: 
“ 011, iiiy head, my poor licnd! iiov, 
motlier, it is breakiiig ; i t  d l  coiiic iii 
two.” 
tieiice to bear it. It m s  yer! distress- 
iiig to iritiicss licr snfferiiigs, aiid yet 
iiot be able to dlerinte tlicm. Her 
liead becaiiie rcry large ; also tho pu- 
pils of her eyes w r c  cnlargcd. Often 
siic could iiot see for lionrs togctiier, 
a id  seeiiied to bc quite iiiicoiiscious; 
tlioii again, alic \>-odd rcrivc, aiid be 
rery bright. A fcw days before licr 
death, as licr coiieciouisiicss retunled, 
after oiic of thcsc attacks, alic told licr 

‘Fllcil SllC T o d d  ])ray for pa- 
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mother that she had bem in  a beauti- 
fit1 deep, aiid had heard the sm3tz.t 
masic ; “ Oh, meet and beautiful m i i -  
sic ! it r a s  liearenly,” she said. ttir:iing 
t o  m e ;  “ i f  1-011 had heard it p i  

x-ould never hare ran ted  to  come back 
to  earth again.” 

From this timo Fsmiio fiilod rq1- 
idly, and n-e found x-e must bid ndizn 
to the last ray of liope of her e ~ c r  
being any better. She seemed to reslizo 
t in t  she could not live ma”>- inor: 
days and suffer as much as she Iiad 
done, and begged her mother to  plcsse 
to give her up. “If it  m s  you: dosr 
mother, that suffered so much,” silo 
said, ( (  I n-ould rather part 7vitli you, 
although the loss r ro i l3  he 80 great.” 
Then cslling her m o t h  aiid grand- 



~ 

done that rras wong,  expressing her 
fmrs that she had sometimes been dis- 
obedient, and bad spoken uiikindly to 

, those she loved so much: and v;ho had 
alvaj-s been so good to Iier. She 

~ marle the same request of a little play- 
mate ~ I i o  was in the room. “ I  ham 
al.1~iaj-s loved you,” she said, ‘(but in 
our play r e  have sometimes used words 
that. are not so good. I x x i t  yon to 

‘ I  forgive me, and seck the Saviour, so 
~ that you may  so prepared to meet me 
~ in heaven, d i e r e  there will be no more 

partings.” Requesting her mother to 1 1 get her dress ready, slie told her she ’ ~ 



n.ho came to ~ m t c l i  rritli lier, die ex- 
pressed the fear that licr patience 
~ o u l d  not hold ont, if slie lived niucli 
longer. On being told to put lier trnst 
in Him ~ l i o  suffered so inncll more for 
her than die could ever suffer, die 
replied, ‘<I do, dunty,  try to trust in 
Hiin, and I think I do.“ 

As I sat beside the little sufferer one 
day, die asked, “DO you tliink r e  
shall kiioiv each other in licaren ? ” 
I replied that Moses and Elias rrere 
knov71i br tlie disciples, upon the holy 
mount, and I thought x e  should both 
know and be knomi. “ I sometimes,” 
slie said, “dread to be laid axay iii 
the cold grare ; and hair- am I to hare 
t v o  homos, one in lieavea, and one in 
tlie cold earth?” ‘( If little Fannie 
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dies,” I rcplicd, “d ie  must be laid 
 dier re the dear Sarioiir   as laid. She 
d l  he x-illiiig to go n-liere Jesus miit .  
Some L i d  gnardiaii angel may be 
coinniissioiied to lratch the precious 
dust, niitil the briglit resurrectioii 
morning, Trlieii the ai-cliaiigel’s trnmp 
sliall somid, aiid a m k e  the iiations 
sleeping beiieatli tlie cold clods of the 
vallej-. Tlicii little Foiiiiie Trill rise 
again. It will be this mine little 
Il’aiiiiie Keii)oii, vitli dark blue e>-es, 
aiid dark broii-n hair; o:ily yon d l  
hare a glorified body, iiisclc immortal. 
Yes, this poor little ~rorii  ont arid sick 
body r i l l  then be iiiado like the dear 
SaTiour’s. It vil l  outshine tlie siiii 
at 1iooiida~. Pour spirit ivill go to 
God n-ho gave it. You h u e  erprevsed 



the hope that you v-ill go right to  the 
Saviour’s bosom &en you die ; biit be 
not afraid, my dear child, to be laid iii 



@ 
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, ’  Peter refers iii his epistle, and n-liicli 
r a s  seen iii rision by John, I think 1 ;  there will be flomrs there nithout 

1 thorns. Then the morning stars d l  
I ,  again sing together, and all the sons 
l~ of God shout for joy. Then He - d l  

make the place of His feet glorious, ! I  and they d l  all krion- Kin, from tho 
least to tlie greatest. Then shall tlic 

1 I rigliteons shine forth, aiid tlie \!-hole 
1 world be filled r i t l i  his glorj-. Then 

IF-e sliall see tlie dear Snvionr, who 
died for us2  whom not having seen ~c 

and Bnoiv each other. Does Fannie 
I n o v  nriderstand ? ” JTitli a face radi- 
~ aiit \Tit11 joy, slie smiled, and bored 

her head. Then taking m:- hand, she 
said, ‘ c  Tliere d l  be 110 inore partings 

~~ 

l o re ,  arid we sliali see as TI-e are seen, 

% 



its Eden state, aiid be the fiiial abode 
of tlie saints. Tlien, as we r i s e  froin 

3 



g2 

{ 64 
s I r I: 11 o 11 I:. 

rose agaiii, ercn so tlieiii also nliicli 
sleep iii Jcsus \ d l  God bring n-itli 
Him.’ He is tlic resurrection and tlic 
lifc. Our life is hid iTith Christ in 
God, and ~ ~ l i e i i  He idio is o m  lifc 
sliall appear, tlieii shall TTC also appear 
rritli liiin iii glorj-. Is this plain to 
Fannie?” I asked. ‘( Yes,” she said, 
‘(i t  i.; all beantifid; but I aiii eo glad I 
aiii iiot al i~ays to lie iii tlic cold gram, 
for the rrorms to feast 11poii ; I liopc the 
trumpet that is to  -rake the dead TT-i l l  
~ o o i i  soiisid.” Mj- soul respoiided: 

Oh, long expected day begin; 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin.” 

This rras the last coiirersatioii of any 
length that I crcr had rritli Faiiiiie. 
At the tiinc, I fclt that i t  might he so, 

a 
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and for this reason, I vas rery partiou- 
lar to ansmr  all her questions, accord- 
ing to nis knoaledge of the F o r d  of 
God, knowing that we both should soon 
stand before the Judge of the vliole 
earth, ahen  the secrets of all hearts 
will be made knorn. 

6 



i 1 FAXXllE BENDS HER PLIPTAISDS TO A LITTLE IIZIETD, 

T l T a  XnSSAGEB-THE VPEPITG CHIIDBTT, A a D  

DEATB. 

P~TIEXT and calm, as the setting 
suii of a summer’s ere, Faiiiiie coii- 
tinued to droop away like a m e e t  
flower. She reqnested her plag-things 
to be given to the little friend she 
lored so dearly. ‘( Tell her,” die said, 

n-lien she plays with them, to thiiik 
of tlie happy honrs we haw spent to- 

I getlier, tliat I 1im-e gone to ins Saviour 
1 lion-, and she must prepare to  meet ine 

111 heawn.” Her iniiid n-andered m i d i  ‘ ,  . 
% 

3 

3 



cles, and that her liiiigs were alinost 
' gone. She must iiideed have been a I 

much sicker child for some time than 1 

I 1  



% 
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1 last words tliat fell from her lips, rrliich 
I could understand, nere: " Remem- ' ber my poor dear mother. I t  is not 

' two years since my father's dcath, and ' now she must lose me.  ow hard ' it Kill be for her to be left so loncly! 
1 comfort her ail yon can, and all of yon 1 
~ prepare to meet me in heaTen." 1 1  

i On the evening of the 25th of June, 1 ' 
, 1854, at the close of n day of great ' 1  
1 suffering, this sweet child calmly 1 

breathed out her spirit upon her 8a- ' 
~ rionr's bosom, aged ten years, four 

months aiid eleven days. I 

Blest is the scene where Christians die, 
T h e n  holy souls retire to rest : 

How mildly beams the cloaing eye! 

I 
E% 

How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 



So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So sinks the gale nlien storm3 are o’er ; 

So dies a wwe upon the shore. 

Triumphant smiles the victor’s brow, 
Fanned by some guardian angel’s Tving ; 

0 grave, where is thy victory nov, 
And where, 0 death,where is thy sting?” 



TBE FXIESDERIP OF c~nlSTIhx CBILDBOOD, d b D  ITS 

L.S40TSFF.LNNIE'S DEATH, IS *I I ITILCXZCE rPON 

CXILDRTJ. 

IT became my paiiiful duty to dose  
those once bright beainiiig eyes, rrhose 
liglit had so ofteii cliecred my heart, 
but xliich are ~OTI  cold iii the embrace 
of death. I bless God for the iiiter- 
course diicli  I had x i th  this meet 
Christian child, a i d  for the joFful hope 
of meetiiig again oiie so dear to  my 
heart, in that briglit xorld, d i e r e  all 
tears shall be niped from our eyes, aiid 
~ l i c r c  there d l  be 110 inore sickness i i  

' i  9 
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i 1 or death. She is gone. I shail iiot ' see her gentle smile agaiii, until tlie 
rumpet of God aiid the voice of tlic 

arcliaiigel shall call lier forth from licr 
The cold x$-iiid srrecps orer 

lier little grare, ancl the ~ i i ~ n -  covers 
~ :IIo:Ieriiig dust of one who rrould 1 ~ 1iax.e clieered &Ii her meet smiles aiid 

hearreiily coiir-ersatioii each lonely a d  
sad honr. Bnt I n-ould not call her 
back to this rrorld of sin? mliich she 
left so willingly, triumphing in tlic 
blessed hope of a glorioas immortality 
beyond the grax-e. God alone knon-s 
1io-r much I feel her loss. TVith her 
afflicted motlier aiid dearest frielids I 

many leisure moments, ex-er confiding 
in me, and dramiiig my mind from 

mingle my tears. T i t h  me, she spent 



! she taught me many a raluable lesson, 
never, I trust, to be forgotten. One 
great duty die left binding upon me, 
Tvhich I hope I may ever remember, - 
alrrays to pray for her Sabbath school, 
and to urge her dearest friends to pre- 
pare to meet her in heal-en. God 
grant that her death may be the means 

I of doing good, as she so much desired, 
and of leading many of the Sabbath I school unto Him, who calls them early 
to His arms. May they remember that 
little Faunie’s Saviour still stands e t h  
outstretched arms, Faiting to reeeiT-e 
all that will come unto Him; and 

% 

9 
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(' Where congregations ne'er break up, 
Aid Sabbaths newr end." 

9 



TEE b y  had gone in sadness, 
The sable veil of night 

Was drawn, but brought no gludness : 
It came our joy to blight. 

All bushed in solemn silence, 
K e  stood beside her bed, 

And watched the child, in patience, 
Recline her fainting head 

On the dear Saviour’s bosom, 
I n  faith and humble prayer; 

And slow the last pukation 
Beat, nhile she lingered there. 

0, blessed child ! how sweetly 
She slept in Jesus’ arms ; 

Death strove in rain completely 
To steal all beauty’s charms; 
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A heavenly smile was resting 
Upon that brow so fair ; 

S o  sorrow was molesting 
That bosom free from care. 

'T is true our eyes were weeping, 
Our hearts Kith grief were torn; 

For her who now lay sleeping, 

But meet  the Holy Spirit 

The world you will inherit, 

The dead in Christ triumphant,' 

And fill those blessed mansions, 

We could not cease to mourn. 

Came whispering to each heart, 

Is where death ne'er can part ; 

Shall riie with c r o ~ u s  of gold, 

All glorious to behold. 
No night, nor pain, nor sorrom, 

Shall erer  enter there i 
On that fast-coming morrow, 

All will he bright and fair ; - 
- 



JTTe long to bare it hasten; 

x-ho, from dcilth's gloomy regions 
T i e  hail our coming King, 

i 
! 
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